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the rice. So the Devil daught’ told him how to doit. So Jack 
told the rice, ‘““Drop, drop!”’ So the rice drop. And he told the 
rice to grow. So the rice grow. And told the rice, “‘Cut!”? So 
the rice cut. And he told the rice to bunch. And the rice bunch. 
And he told the Devil he was t’rough. The Devil give him his 
daught’. And so Jack got his wife. 
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Once upon a time there was an old woman who had but one 
daughter she love very much. A boy was coming to see that girl, 
and want to marry her. But the old woman say, “I will hide a 
ring; and if you fin’ it, you can marry my daughter.” So she 
hide the ring in the place where cows sleep. And the boy could 
not find the ring. So the boy began tocry. The girl said, ‘Why 
do youcry?” He said, “I cry because I can’ fin’ the ring.”” The 
girl said, “If I show you where the ring is, would you marry me?” 
The boy said, “‘Yes.”” The girl said, ‘Look in the place where 
the cows sleep, and you will fin’ the ring.” So the boy fin’ the 
ring and carry it to the lady. She was angry; but she say, “I 
will hide it again in the well.” And the boy could not find it 
again. Sohe began tocry. The girl came out, and said, ‘Why 
do youcry?” The boy said, “I cannot fin’ the ring.” The girl 
said, “‘Look in the well on a plum-tree, and you will see the ring.” 
The boy fin’ the ring and carry it to the lady. She said, “You 
may have her.”” She mean when he went to sleep she will kill the 
boy. 


38. RABBIT MAKES WOLF HIS HORSE.? — 


Dey give a ball, a party like, an’ inwite all de animals, — Wolf 
an’ Rabbit an’ ev’y bit. An’ Wolf was payin’ ’dress dis young 
girl, an’ Rabbit was payin’ ’dress to um. An’ all was goin’ to de 
party. An’ Rabbit was tellin’ de girl dat Wolf couldn’ go to de 
party, ‘cause he was his saddle-horse. So Wolf wen’ to Ber 
Rabbit, an’ say, “How you tell dem girls I you’ saddle-horse? I 
like fo’ you to prove it.” — “I sick.” — “Ill kyarry you half 
way.” — “Man, I kyan’ go ’less you le’ me put de saddle on you.” 
— “Put him on.” — “‘T’ll hide him in de bush.” Gets de spur. 
Go t’rough a little swamp. Rabbit lick his spur in Ber Wolf side. 

1 Written by informant 55. 


2 Informant 17. For bibliography see MAFLS 13 : 30 (note 1). See also Aiken, S.C. 
(JAFL 34 : 5-6), Antigua (JAFL 34: 55). | 
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Lick him in de head. Sunday, too, all dem girls out. Rabbit 
ride up to de house. Say, ““Whoa! Didn’ I tell yer, girl, dis my 
fader ridin’-horse? !— Boy, take dat saddle off an’ feed him for 
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me. 


39. RABBIT MAKES WOLF HIS HORSE: WATCHER TRICKED.? 


Once upon a time Brother Rabbit an’ Brother Wolf was 
friends. An’ dere was goin’ to be a big dance. Brother Rabbit 
was makin’ up a trick to fool Brother Wolf to give him a ride on 
his back. Den Brother Rabbit went in his bed an’ tol’ his wife 
to tell Brother Wolf, when Brother Wolf come, dat he had pain 
in he head. When Brother Wolf came, Brother Wolf asked to 
see Brother Rabbit. So in he went, an’ he ask Brother Rabbit 
how he feel. Brother Rabbit say, “‘O Lawd! I too sick.” 
Brother Wolf say, “I’m very sorry, but, if you agree, I’ll ride you 
on my back ’til we get to de bridge.”” So Brother Rabbit got out 
o’ bed an’ get his spurs, an’ put on his shut [shirt] an’ collar, an’ 
star’ togrunt. An’ soonhe jumped. When he got to de bridge, 
Brother Wolf say, “All right, get off!” Brother Rabbit took out 
his spurs an’ stun’ Brother Wolf.4 An’ say, ‘“‘Get up, ol’ horse! 
my gran’daddy ridin’-horse.” He kyarry Brother Wolf in de 
stable by de place where dey was goin’ to dance, an’ sen’ a boy to 
give Brother Wolf some scrap. 

When de dance was ower, Brother Rabbit ran up a tree, an’ 
say, ‘‘Oh, look up dis tree!” to Brother Wolf. An’ Brother Wolf 
look up. He t’row some dus’ in Brother Wolf eye, an’ ridin’ home. 
Dat’s de en’. | 


40. INSULT MIDSTREAM:5® RABBIT MAKES ALLIGATOR HIS HORSE. 


Oncet was a time when Alligater an’ Ber Rabbit was goin’ to 
wisit a party o’ young ladies. Ber Rabbit says Alligater is his 
horse. Tell de young lady Alligater is his horse. After dey goin’ 
to de party, dey had a small riber ter cross. Jus’ befo’ dey goin’ 


1 Variant: “Dis my fader ol’ ridin’-horse.” (Defuskie.) 

2 Informant 11. 

3 Variant: Ber Rabbit tol’ Ber Wolf to let him ride on his back half de way, an’ den he 
was to jump off an’ let Ber Wolf ride. (Port Royal Island.) 

4 The same girl, in writing this tale, concluded as follows: ‘‘ But Brother Rabbit stung 
him, and said, ‘Git up, yer old nigger! You stole my corn, and I will pay you.’ And he 
did pay him right.” 

5 Informant 2. For bibliography see MAFLS 13: 2 (note 5). 
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across de riber, he tol’ Alligater, say, “Ber Alligater, tek me 
across.” Alligater say, “No, man!” Say, “Please, Alligater, 
tek me across!” Alligater say, ““Get on me back.” He get on 
de alligater back. After he get on Alligater back, Alligater went 
off in de riber. He put ’e han’ on Alligater neck. While he had 
’e han’ on Alligater neck, he say, ““Great Gawd! Alligater make 
stink.” Alligater say, ““Wha’ you say, Ber Rabbit? If you 
spoke dat word again, I go right bottom wid yer.” Rabbit say, 
“No, man!” Ber Rabbit laughed. Soon Ber Rabbit laugh, 
Alligater *pear do like sink in de riber. Rabbit say, “Great 
Gawd! Looka porpus!” Alligater ’fraid porpus. Alligater 
mek one flow’, get asho’. Soon he get asho’, Ber Rabbit jump off 
his back, run up on de sho’, tell de young lady, “‘Didn’ I tell yer 
I have a horse ter ride?” Alligater get ashamed, gone back, 
didn’ come asho’ again. 


41. INSULT MIDSTREAM! 


De wil’ warmint dey all give a party ’cross de river. All who 
couldn’ fly across, de boat got to come fo’ dem. So Crane an’ 
Pa’tridge an’ all dem fly an’ goin’ over, all de birds goin’ over to de 
party. Dey inwite all de warmints to de party. Alligator didn’ 
need no boat. So he vait fu’ de las’, ’cause he could swim ’cross. 
So Ber Rabbit couldn’ swim. So de boat lef’ him, an’ dat was de 
las’ trip o’ de boat. So Ber Alligator come out de swamp, out de 
pon’, say, “Well, I goin’ to de party now. All gone. When de 
dance start, I’ll be dere.” When he get down to de creek-side, he 
meet Ber Rabbit down dere to de landin’. So he ask Ber Rabbit, 
‘What yer doin’ here? Las’ trip o’ de boat lef’ here.” Ber 
Rabbit say he come down too late. So Ber Alligator say, “‘Well, 
I gwine.” Ber Rabbit say, “I vish I could goin’.” — ‘‘ Well,” he 
say, “‘ef you could stan’ on de back, I could kyarry you ower.” 
So Ber Alligator let out in de water. An’ Ber Rabbit say, “T’ll 
stan’ on yer back.”” A-swimmin’ his back out de water, win’ blew 
right in Alligator face goin’ ower, an’ back o’ Alligator years 
fears]. Smell putty bad, you know. An’ Rabbit set up on his 
back, an’ he facin’ de win’, he say dis, — say, “ Man, back o’ yer 
ears stink,” — in de middle ob de riber. Alligator never hear 
good what he say, but he listen fo’ de nex’ time. When he get 
two acres near sho’, he said dat again. Ber Alligator heard him. 


1 Informant 17. 
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Ber Alligator jus’ dive f’'um underneat’ him, an’ left him dere in 
de riber. Dat how come he learn to swim a little bit, an’ he swim 
up to-day. 


42. DILATORY BUZZARD.! 


Buzzard don’ buil’ no nest. Rabbit say, “You ain’ buil’ no 
house?” — “‘Ain’t have time to buil’ a house.”’ Storm’ comin’. 
Have to tek de sufferin’ o’ de storm. 


43. THE LAZY MAN.? 


’Bout a man who was goin’ to be married. He was so po’, he 
had to go ’roun’ to de citizen an’ ask help. Dey all assis’ him in 
clothin’ an’ in weddin’. Done all dey could for him. Promise 
den if he live, he ketch up again an’ he give all return. Dey give 
him enough so he could live a while widout goin’ to work. Dey. 
get so hard on him, dey ’peal back to his wife. Said, “Oh, I re- 
member my promise!” She ask him, “‘What was your promise?”’ 
Said, “‘I promise all of my people that help me when I was goin’ 
to get married, I live quite a while on dat. Times gettin’ hard for 
me. I got to go to work. I believe dat is my trouble.” — “I 
believe it is,” she says. ‘“‘Now, dis is de en’ of de week. I have 
to go to work Monday. Wake me up on Monday mornin’.”’ 
She did. When she call upon him, said, ‘I kyan’ work Monday, 
Monday is Sunday broder. Wake me Tuesday mornin’.” 
Tuesday mornin’, when she call upon him, he said, “‘ Kyan’t work 
Tuesday, Tuesday is Monday broder. Wake me Wednesday 
mornin’.” She call upon him Wednesday mornin’. ‘‘Kyan’t 
work Wednesday, Wednesday is de middle of de week,” he says. 
Says, ‘‘ Well, de week goin’ fast. De rations goin’ fas’. Wake me 
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Thursday mornin’.” She call upon him. ‘“‘Kyan’t work Thurs- 
day, Thursday is day o’ fas’.”” — ““Two more days. Got to work, 
cause de neighbors is tired of us. Have somet’in’ to eat Sunday.” 
Said, “‘Kyan’t work Friday, Friday is hangman day. Everybody 
go see a man hang. Call me Saturday mornin’.”’ She call upon 
him Saturday mornin’. “Kyan’t work Saturday, Saturday is 
jus’ de same as Sunday. Wake meup Monday. Have somet’in’ 
to eat nex’ week.” Kep’ on wid dat. Nex’ week met a man wid 


1 Informant 2. Compare, general in South, JAFL 32 : 374. 
2 Informant 8. 
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some money. While he roamin’ out, get him to talk. He killed 
de man, took away his money. Nex’ Friday he was hang. 
Everybody wen’ to see him hang. 


44. HOUSE A-FIRE! 


Once upon a time in slavery a man ran away from his master. 
An’ he wen’ ina lonely house in de village. By ’m by some robbers 
came to de house after dark. He was upstairs, an’ de robbers 
was jus’ goin’ to kill him. An’ he was riggin’ a plan to get away. 
Jus’ as one o’ de robbers was comin’ up, he sang out, “De house is 
on fire!” An’ all come down. An’ dis run all de robbers in a 
bear-hole, an’ he was sa’. 


45. DON’T SUCK YOUR TEETH! 


Once upon a time de Devil was on earth. He stole a woman’s 
girl, An’ every time he would steal dis girl, he [she] couldn’t get 
away from’em. Hegot’em’gain. So dis little girl fader made a 
plan to stop dis. He knew de Devil was scared o’ lightenin’ an’ 
thunder. So he wen’ an’ got some rotten aiggs. An’ jus’ as de 
- Devil was comin’ singin’, — | | 


*Ah’ll eat de two to-day,” — 


dis man t’rew all de rotten aiggs up. An’ big lightenin’ an’ 
thunder came. An’ de Devil tu’n roun’ an’ suck his tus’. Dat’s 


why it’s not good for chilrun to suck deir teeth at people,” ’cause 
de Devil done dat. 


46. GOD AND FORTUNE. 
1.3 
Was an ol’ preacher. Dis preacher would go aroun’ preachin’ 
all de time, sayin’, if Gawd would call him, he ready to go. “O 
Gawd! if you call for us in de day, Fortune is ready to go. Any- 


1 Informant I1. 

2 As impudent children will do, bringing the upper teeth against the lower lip. Ac- 
cording to Portia Smiley (see JAFL 32 : 378), old people will smack a child in the mouth, 
and say, “No good will foller you if youdo dat.” They say, “Devil suck his teet’. Devil 
would foller you ’til you get to heaven’s gate. He done mad now, he lost you. Suck his 
teeth, go back. Always suck his teet’ when he lose a soul.” (Compare Cronise and Ward, 
222.) 

8 Informant 12. Compare Georgia (Jones, XXX; Harris 3:IV), Florida (JAFL 
30 : 227, No. 16), Virginia (JAFL 32 : 361, No. 7). 
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